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PROCEEDINGS 


MARCH  30,  1868,  A.  L.  5868. 


La  Fayette  Lodge  was  opened  in  ancient  form  at  seven 
o’clock,  P.  M. 


VOCAL  MUSIC. 


CHANT. — “Lord,  who  shall  Dwell  in  Thy  Tabernacle.” 


PRESENT. 


AUGUSTUS  SENSENDERFER, 
DAVID  C.  GOLDEN, 

CHARLES  SCHNTDER, 
JEREMIAH  L.  HUTCHINSON, 
DENNIS  F.  DEALY, 

CHARLES  0.  VAN  HORN, 
FRANK  H.  WATT, 

J.  G.  FINKENI, 

J.  J.  BROOKS, 

H.  GEISINGER, 

Rev.  WESLEY  C.  BEST, 

CHAS.  SCHNIDER, 


Worshipful  Master. 
Senior  Warden. 

Junior  Warden. 
Treasurer. 

Acting  Secretary. 

Senior  Deacon. 

Junior  Deacon. 

S.  Master  of  Ceremonies. 
J.  Master  of  Ceremonies. 
Pursuivant. 

Acting  Chaplain. 

Tyler. 


Bro.  RICHARD  VAUX,  R.  W.  Grand  Master,  Grand  Lodge  of  Pennsylvania. 
Bro.  SAMUEL  C.  PERKINS,  R.  W.  Senior  Grand  Warden. 

Bro.  ALFRED  R.  POTTER,  R.  W.  Junior  Grand  Warden. 

Bro.  JOHN  THOMSON.  R.  W.  Grand  Secretary. 

Bro.  J.  ALEX.  SIMPSON,  Deputy  Grand  Secretary. 

Bro.  WILLTAM  SUDDARDS,  D.  D.,  1  r  ,  p|  .  . 

Bro.  ROBERT  H.  PATTISON,  D.  D.,  f  braud  ^naPlams- 

Bro.  HARMANUS  NFFF,  Senior  Grand  Deacon. 

Bro.  GEORGE  W.  WOOD,  Grand  Marshal. 

Bro.  JOSEPH  H.  BOSWELL,  Grand  Pursuivant. 

Bro.  JOHN  THOMSON,  Past  Grand  Master. 
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Bro.  JAMES  H.  STEVENS,  Senior  Grand  Warden  Grand  Lodge  of  N.  Jersey. 

Bro.  GEORGE  GRISCOM,  M.  E.  G.  H.  Priest  of  Grand  Chapter  of  Penn’a. 
Bro.  MICHAEL  NISBET,  M.  E.  G.  King, 

Bro.  CHARLES  E.  MEYER,  M.  E.  G.Scribe,  “ 

Bro.  JOHN  THOMSON,  M.  E.  G.  Secretary 

Bros.  Joseph  S.  Riley,  Edward  P.  Lescure,  Harman  Baugh,  John  C. 
Smith,  Daniel  Thompson,  Jeremiah  L.  Hutchinson,  George  W.  Wood,  Samuel 
C.  Perkins,  Past  Grand  High  Priests. 

Bro.  JEREMIAH  L.  HUTCHINSON,  R.  E.  Grand  Commander  of  Grand 
Commandery  of  Pennsylvania. 

Bro.  ABRAM  MILLER,  (c)  V.  E.  Junior  Grand  Warden  of  Grand  Com¬ 
mandery  of  Pennsylvania. 

Bro.  GEORGE  H.  WOOLMAN,  R.  E.  Grand  Commander  of  Grand  Com¬ 
mandery  of  New  Jersey. 

And  a  large  number  of  members  of  Lodge  No.  71. 

Also  visitors  from  Lodges  Nos.  2,  3,  9,  19,  51,  52,  59,  67,  72,  81,  91,  114, 
115,  121,  125,  126.  130,  131,  134,  135,  152,  155,  158,  186.  187,  190,  199,  211, 
226,  227,  230,  245,  246,  271,  274,  284,  289,  292,  295,  296,  322,  340,  359,  868, 
369,  380,  385,  386,  391,  393,  402,  under  the  jurisdiction  of  the  R.  W.  Grand 
Lodge  of  Pennsylvania  and  from  North  Carolina,  Barbadoes,  W.  I.,  New 
Jersey,  Ohio,  Missouri,  Delaware  and  District  of  Columbia. 

INSTRUMENTAL  MUSIC. 

“Carl  Christopher  March.” 

Bro.  A.  Sensenderfer,  W.  M.  of  La  Fayette  Lodge,  No.  71, 
invited  Bro.  Past  Master  Jeremiah  L.  Hutchinson  to  preside  in 
his  place,  when  the  following  officers  to  conduct  the  services 

IN  COMMEMORATION  OF  THE  DEAD 

were  announced  and  took  their  several  stations  and  places  as 
follows : 

Bro.  JEREMIAH  L.  HUTCHINSON,  (P.  M.  Lodge  No.  71,)  as  W.  Master. 

“  CHARLES  E.  MEYER,  (P.  H.  P.  Chapter  No.  3,)  as  S.  Warden. 

“  ANDREW  ROBENO,  Jr.,  (M.  E.  H.  P.  Chapter  No.  3,)  as  J.  Warden. 

“  WM.  T.  SEARS,  (Treasurer  Commandery  No.  4,)  as  Treasurer. 


Bro.  DENNIS  F.  DEALY,  (Secretary  Chapter  No.  3.)  as  Secretary. 

“  ROBT.  H.  PATTISON,  D.  D.,  (Chaplain  Chap.  No.  3,)  as  Chaplain. 

WILLIAM  G.  BAMBREY,  (P.  M.  Lodge  No.  71,)  as  Senior  Deacon. 

“  DAVID  C-  GOLDEN,  (S.  Warden  Lodge  No.  71,)  as  Junior  Deacon. 

“  WASHINGTON  L.  BLADEN,  (P.  M.  of  Lodge  No.  71)  as  S.  Mas.  of  Cer. 

“  DAVID  GOLDEN,  (P.  M.  Lodge  No.  71,)  as  J.  Mas.  of  Cer. 

“  J.  ATLEE  WHITE,  (Recorder  Comd’y  No.  4,)  as  Pursuivant. 

“  AARON  R.  TAYLOR,  Conductor  of  Vocal  Music. 

“  WM.  P.  CUNNINGTON,  M.  D.  Leader  of  Orchestra. 

The  Lodge  was  then  “called  off77  to  commemorate  the  Dead. 

THE  WORSHIPFUL  MASTER  SAYING, 

Brethren,  the  last  sad  duties  to  our  departed  Brother  we 
have  performed,  his  body  we  have  deposited  in  the  silent  earth. 

Let  us  now  think  only  of  his  virtues,  and  dwell  upon  the 
pleasant  memory  he  has  left. 

Then  the 

SERVICE  IN  COMMEMORATION  OF  THE  DEAD 


began  as  follows  : 

INSTRUMENTAL  MUSIC. 

“In  Diesen  Heiligen  Hallen.’’ — Magic  Flute 

The  officiating  CHAPLAIN  saying  : 

Let  us  worship  the  Lord  of  Spirits ;  for  all  live  unto  Him. 
Prayer  by  the  Chaplain. 

0  Almighty  and  Eternal  God!  There  is  no  number  of 
Thy  days  or  of  Thy  mercies.  Thou  hast  sent  us  into  this 
world  to  serve  Thee,  but  we  wander  far  from  Thee  in  the 
path  of  error.  Our  life  is  but  a  span  in  length,  and  yet 


-10- 


tedious,  because  of  the  calamities  that  enclose  ns  on  every 
side.  The  days  of  onr  pilgrimage  are  few  and  evil ;  our 
bodies  frail ;  onr  passions  violent  and  distempered  ;  our  un¬ 
derstanding  weak,  and  our  wills  perverse.  Look  Thou  upon 
us,  our  Father,  in  mercy  and  pity.  We  adore  Thy  Majesty 
and  trust  like  little  children  to  Thine  infinite  mercies.  Give 
us  patience  to  live  well,  and  firmness  to  resist  evil.  Give, 
us,  O  Merciful  Father,  faith  and  confidence  in  Thee,  and  en¬ 
able  us  so  to  live,  that  when  we  come  to  die  we  may  lie 
down  in  the  grave  like  one  who  composes  himself  to  sleep; 
and  that  we  may  be  worthy  hereafter  to  be  remembered  in 
the  memories  of  man.  Bless  us  O  God !  Bless  our  be¬ 
loved  fraternity  throughout  the  world ;  may  we  live  and  em¬ 
ulate  the  example  of  our  beloved  Brother ;  and,  finally, 
that  we  may  in  this  world  attain  a  knowledge  of  Thy  truth, 
and  in  the  world  to  come,  life  everlasting.  Amen. 

VOCAL  MUSIC. 


“rest”--  quartette. 
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Man  that  is  born  of  a  woman  is  of  few  days,  and  full  of 
trouble.  He  cometh  forth  like  a  flower,  and  is  cut  down  : 
he  fleeth  also  as  a  shadow,  and  continueth  not.  Seeing  his 
days  are  determined,  the  number  of  his  months  are  with 
Thee;  Thou  hast  appointed  his  bounds  that  he  cannot  pass ; 
turn  from  him,  that  he  may  rest,  till  he  shall  accomplish,  as 
an  hireling,  his  day.  For  there  is  hope  of  a  tree,  if  it  he 
cut  down,  that  it  will  sprout  again,  and  that  the  tender 
branch  thereof  will  not  cease.  Though  the  root  thereof 
wax  old  in  the  earth,  and  the  stock  thereof  die  in  the 
ground,  yet,  through  the  scent  of  water  it  will  bud,  and 
bring  forth  boughs  like  a  plant.  But  man  dieth,  and  wasteth 
away  :  yea,  man  giveth  up  the  ghost,  and  where  is  he?  As 
the  waters  fail  from  the  sea,  and  the  flood  decayeth  anddrieth 


up :  So  man  lieth  down,  and  riseth  not :  till  the  heavens  be  no 
more,  they  shall  not  awake,  nor  be  raised  out  of  their  sleep. 

SENIOR  WARDEN. 

My  days  are  past,  my  purposes  are  broken  off,  even 
the  thoughts  of  my  heart.  If  I  wait,  the  grave  is  mine 
house :  I  have  made  my  bed  in  the  darkness.  I  have  said 
to  corruption,  Thou  art  my  father.  And  where  is  now  my 
hope  ?  As  for  my  hope,  who  shall  see  it  ?  They  shall  go 
down  to  the  bars  of  the  pit,  when  our  rest  together  is  in  the 
dust. 

For  Thou  hadst  cast  me  into  the  deep,  in  the  midst  of  the 
seas  ;  and  the  floods  compassed  me  about ;  all  Thy  billows 
and  Thy  waves  passed  over  me.  Then  I  said,  I  am  cast 
out  of  Thy  sight;  yet  will  I  look  again  toward  Thy  holy 
temple.  The  waters  compassed  me  about,  even  to  the  soul : 
the  depth  closed  me  round  about,  the  weeds  were  wrapped 
about  my  head. 

JUNIOR  WARDEN. 

I  said  in  the  cutting  off  of  my  days,  I  shall  go  to  the  gates 
of  the  grave ;  I  am  deprived  of  the  residue  of  my  years:  I 
said,  I  shall  not  see  the  Lord,  even  the  Lord,  in  the  land  of 
the  living;  I  shall  behold  man  no  more  with  the  inhabitants 
of  the  world.  Behold,  for  peace  I  had  great  bitterness  :  but 
Thou  hast  in  love  to  my  soul  delivered  it  from  the  pit  of  cor¬ 
ruption.  For  the  grave  cannot  praise  Thee,  death  cannot 
celebrate  Thee :  The  living,  the  living,  he  shall  praise  Thee 
as  I  do  this  day. 

Are  not  my  days  few  ?  Cease  then,  and  let  me  alone,  that 
I  may  take  comfort  a  little,  Before  I  go  whence  I  shall  not 
return,  even  to  the  land  of  darkness,  and  the  shadow  of 
death ;  A  land  of  darkness,  as  darkness  itself ;  and  of  the 


shadow  of  death,  without  any  order,  and  where  the  light  is 
as  darkness. 

Lo,  He  goeth  by  me,  and  I  see  Him  not :  He  passeth  on 
also,  but  I  perceive  Him  not.  Behold  He  taketh  away,  who 
can  hinder  him  ? 

INSTRUMENTAL  MUSIC. 

PRAYER  FROM  FREISCHUTZ. 

WORSHIPFUL  MASTER. 

Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of 
death,  I  will  fear  no  evil :  for  Thou  art  with  me ;  thy  rod 
and  thy  staff  shall  comfort  me. 

And  they  shall  look  unto  the  earth:  and  behold  trouble 
and  darkness,  dimness  of  anguish ;  and  they  shall  be  driven 
to  darkness. 

As  the  sands  in  the  glass  soon  measure  the  period  of  an 
hour,  so  do  the  moments  of  our  being  soon  wing  away  the 
season  of  lile.  That  which  is  always  short,  is  growing  con¬ 
stantly  shorter,  till  the  wave  of  time  is  swallowed  by  the 
billows  of  eternity. 

INSTRUMENTAL  MUSIC. 


During  which  the  JUNIOR  DEACON  EXTINGUISHES  THE  LIGHT  IN 
THE  SOUTH,  emblematic  of  DARKNESS. 

SENIOR  WARDEN. 

For  who  knoweth  what  is  good  for  man  in  this  life,  all 
the  days  of  his  vain  life,  which  he  spendeth  as  a  shadow  ? 
for  who  can  tell  a  man  what  shall  be  after  him  under  the 
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The  living:  know  that  they  shall  die,  but  the  dead  know 
not  anything;  neither  have  they  any  more  a  reward,  for  the 
memory  of  them  is  forgotten  :  also  their  love,  and  their  ha- 
tred,  and  their  envy  is  now  perished;  neither  have  they  any 
more  a  portion  forever  in  anything  under  the  sun? 

As  the  husbandman  mows  his  meadow  in  due  season,  so 
death  the  leveller  of  human  greatness,  sweeps  us  away  at  the 
appointed  time. 

INSTRUMENTAL  MUSIC. 


During  which  the  JUNIOR  DEACON  EXTINGUISHES  THE  LIGHT  IN 
THE  WEST,  emblematic  of  DECAY. 

JUNIOR  WARDEN. 

Oh  that  thou  wouldst  hide  me  in  the  grave,  that  thou 
wouldst  keep  me  secret  until  thy  wrath  be  past,  that  thou 
wouldst  appoint  me  a  set  time  and  remembrance. 

If  a  man  die  shall  he  live  again  ?  All  the  days  of  my  ap¬ 
pointed  time  will  I  wait,  till  my  change  come. 

His  sons  come  to  honor,  and  he  knoweth  it  not ;  and  they 
are  brought  low,  but  He  perceiveth  it  not  of  them. 

Though  the  frosts  of  death  may  palsy  the  mortal  tenement 
of  the  soul,  shrouding  it  in  the  coffin,  and  withering  it  in  the 
grave,  the  soul  itself  remains  unaffected,  flourishing  in  im¬ 
mortal  vigor.  Thus,  when  the  good  man  dies,  he  has  only 
given  the  appropriate  watch  word  to  the  grim  Tyler  of  etern¬ 
ity,  and  has  passed  on  to  serve  a  better  master. 

INSTRUMENTAL  MUSIC. 


During  which  the  JUNIOR  DEACON  EXTINGUISHES  THE  LIGHT  IN 
THE  EAST,  emblematic  of  DISSOLUTION. 


VOCAL  MUSIC. 


-14- 

chant. 

Remember  now  thy  Creator  in  the  days  of  thy  youth, 
while  the  evil  days  come  not,  nor  the  years  draw  nigh,  when 
thou  shalt  say,  I  have  no  pleasure  in  them  ; 

While  the  sun,  or  the  light,  or  the  moon,  or  the  stars,  be 
not  darkened,  nor  the  clouds  return  after  the  rain  : 

In  the  days  when  the  keepers  of  the  house  shall  tremble, 
and  the  strong  men  shall  bow  themselves,  and  the  grinders 
cease  because  they  are  few,  and  those  that  look  out  of  the 
windows  be  darkened,  and  the  doors  shall  be  shut  in  the 
streets,  when  the  sound  of  the  grinding  is  low,  and  he  shall 
rise  up  at  the  voice  of  the  bird,  and  all  the  daughters  of 
music  shall  be  brought  low : 

Also,  when  they  shall  be  afraid  of  that  which  is  high,  and 
fears  shall  be  in  the  way,  and  the  almond  tree  shall  flourish, 
and  the  grasshopper  shall  be  a  burden,  and  desire  shall  fail, 
because  man  goeth  to  his  long  home,  and  the  mourners  go 
about  the  streets : 

Or  ever  the  silver  cord  be  loosed,  or  the  golden  bowl  be 
broken,  or  the  pitcher  be  broken  at  the  fountain,  or  the 
wheel  broken  at  the  cistern. 

Then  shall  the  dust  return  to  the  earth  as  it  was :  and  the 
spirit  shall  return  unto  God  who  gave  it. 

CHAPLAIN. 

Blessing,  and  Glory,  and  Wisdom,  and  Thanksgiving,  and 
Honor,  and  Power,  and  Might,  be  unto  our  God  forever,  and 
ever,  for  they  whom  God  hath  purified,  shall  stand  before 
His  throne,  and  serve  Him  day  and  night,  in  His  temple  ; 
and  they  shall  hunger  no  more,  neither  thirst  any  more,  nor 
shall  the  sun  scorch  them,  nor  the  fire  again  torture  them ; 
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and  they  shall  drink  from  the  living  spring  of  Truth;  and 
God  shall  wipe  away  all  tears  from  their  eyes. 

When  the  long  war  between  the  evil  and  the  good  shall 
end,  and  the  kingdom  of  God  shall  come,  then  sorrow  and 
evil  shall  disappear,  and  the  labors  of  those  who  have  borne 
testimony  to  the  Truth,  and  given  up  their  lives  to  benefit 
the  world,  shall  not  have  been  in  vain  ;  but  they  shall  have 
eternal  fame,  and  glory,  and  honor,  when  the  names  of  all 
earthly  conquerers  and  kings,  shall  have  faded  out  of  the 
memories  of  man. 

For  God  will,  in  due  time,  judge  all  men,  and  reward  His 
servants  and  those  who  have  loved  and  served  mankind,  the 
known  and  the  unknown,  the  lofty  and  the  low :  and  then 
shall  His  temple  be  rebuilt  in  the  heavens,  and  those  who 
wear  His  name  written  upon  their  foreheads,  and  His  law 
engraved  in  their  hearts,  shall  inhabit  its  courts  forever. 

WORSHIPFUL  MASTER. 

To  most  men  the  end  of  life  is  anticipated  with  horror, 
insomuch  that  thousands  of  mankind  would  relinquish  the 
opportunity  of  gaining  an  inheritance  “  incorruptible/’  in 
a  “  better  country,  even  a  heavenly,”  if  this  life  could  be 
immortal.  Not  so  with  the  truly  good  man.  He  anticipa¬ 
ted  with  pleasure,  a  season  of  rest  and  relief  from  mortal 
labors,  when  the  grosser  implements  of  sublunary  arts  shall 
be  suspended  in  the  desolated  halls  of  mortality,  that  the 
harp  of  angels  may  employ  his  hands  forever.  Then  will 
there  be  “no  more  occasion  for  Level  or  Plumb-line,  for 
Trowel  or  Gavel,  for  Compass  or  Square.”  On  the  perfect 
level  of  eternity,  neither  weakness  nor  envy  will  jeopardize 
the  good  man’s  bright  career ;  nor  will  he  need  an  emblem 
of  rectitude,  while  the  example  of  sister  spirits  is  ever  be¬ 
fore  him.  The  cement  of  heavenly  life  will  be  spread  by 
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the  hand  of  Deity,  and  no  imperfection  will  require  the 
force  of  art  to  remove  it.  Infinitely  broad  will  be  the  cir¬ 
cle  of  duty,  and  no  brother  will  be  disposed  to  overleap  its 
boundaries,  for  all  will  be  kept  in  the  angle  of  perfection, 
by  him  “  who  is  able  to  keep  us  from  falling,  and  to  present 
us  faultless  before  the  presence  of  his  glory  with  exceeding 
joy.”  There  the  General  Grand  Lodge  of  immortality  will 
hold  an  endless  communication,  consisting  of  the  fraternity 
of  the  accepted. 

SENIOR  WARDEN. 

My  Brethren,  in  a  little  while,  as  it  has  happened  to  our 
Brother,  to  whose  memory  we  now  do  honor,  so  it  will  hap¬ 
pen  unto  each  of  us  ;  and  we,  like  him,  shall  be  gathered 
unto  our  fathers.  In  the  grave,  all  men  are  equal :  the 
Prince,  and  the  Beggar  that  shivered  at  his  Palace  gates  ; 
the  Warlike,  and  the  Peaceful;  the  Fortunate,  and  the  Mis¬ 
erable  ;  the  Beloved  and  the  Despised ;  the  Honored  and 
the  Execrated.  There  they  mingle  their  dust ;  and  their 
bodies  dissolving,  the  particles  jostle  each  other  as  they  en¬ 
ter  into  new  combinations  with  the  elements. 

What  shall  survive  us — our  works,  our  words,  our  immor¬ 
tal  thoughts,  are  of  infinitely  more  importance  to  the  world 
than  we  ourselves  are.  Let  Selfishness  learn  this  lesson ; 
and  the  selfish  labor  to  leave  something  that  shall  live  be¬ 
yond  their  funerals. 

Let  the  proud,  and  vain,  consider  how  soon  the  gaps  are 
filled  in  society,  that  are  made  by  those  who  die  around 
them  ;  and  how  soon  Time  heals  the  wounds,  that  Death  in- 
flicts  upon  the  loving  heart ;  and  from  this,  let  them  learn 
humility,  and  that  they  are  but  drops  in  the  great  river  of 
Humanity,  which  itself  is  one.  And  when  God  sends  his 
Angel  to  us,  with  the  scroll  of  Death,  let  us  look  upon  it  as 
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an  act  of  mercy,  to  prevent  many  sins,  and  many  calamities 
of  a  longer  life;  and  lay  our  heads  down  softly,  and  go  to 
sleep,  without  wrangling  like  froward  children.  For  this, 
at  least,  man  gets  by  Death,  that  his  calamities  are  not  im¬ 
mortal. 

Nor  is  our  Brother  wholly  gone  from  us  here  below ; 
since  his  influences,  and  the  effects  of  his  example  survive 
him ;  his  deeds  are  immortal,  and  the  consequences  of  his 
actions  and  exertions,  can  never  cease  while  the  human 
body  continues  to  suffer.  He  has  become  a  part  of  the  Great 
Past,  which  gives  law  to  the  Present  and  Future ;  and  he 
still  lives  a  real  life,  in  the  thoughts,  the  feelings,  and  the 
intellects  of  those  who  knew  and  loved  him. 

While  therefore  nature  will  have  her  way,  and  our  tears 
will  drop  upon  his  grave,  in  sorrow  for  our  loss,  let  it  com¬ 
fort  us  to  reflect,  that  his  memory  will  not  be  forgotten,  but 
that  he  will  still  be  loved  by  those  who  are  soon  to  follow 
him  to  the  silent  land ;  that  by  the  wonderous  gift  of  memory, 
we  can  still  recall  his  features,  see  him  as  we  saw  him  when 
he  lived,  and  hear  his  words,  and  hold  communion  with  his 
thoughts. 

THE  CONG  STRIKES  LOW  XII. 

- 00 - 

WORSHIPFUL  MASTER. 

Come  with  me,  my  Brethren,  around  this  tomb,  which 
represents  that  wherein  his  bones  repose,  and  aid  me  in  pay¬ 
ing  the  last  Honors  of  Masonry  to  his  memory. 

INSTRUMENTAL  MUSIC. 

“MARCH  FUNEBRE.” - Chopin. 

A  procession  was  now  formed  which  marched  three  times  around  the 
Lodge,  after  which  the  Worshipful  Master  deposited  the  APRON  and 
EVERGREEN. 
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This  lambskin  or  white  leather  apron,  is  an  emblem  of 
innocence  and  the  badge  of  a  Mason  ;  more  ancient  than 
the  Golden  Fleece  or  Roman  Eagle,  and  when  worthily  worn, 
more  honorable  than  the  Star  and  Garter,  or  any  other  or¬ 
der  instituted  by  man.  This  emblem  I  now  deposit  in  the 
grave  of  onr  deceased  brother.  By  this  we  are  reminded  of 
the  universal  dominion  of  death.  The  arm  of  Friendship 
cannot  oppose  the  King  of  Terrors,  nor  the  charms  of  inno¬ 
cence  elude  his  grasp.  This  grave,  that  coffin,  this  circle  of 
mourning  friends,  remind  us  that  we  are  mortal ;  soon  shall 
our  bodies  moulder  in  the  dust. 

This  Evergreen  is  an  emblem  of  our  faith  in  the  immortal¬ 
ity  of  the  soul.  By  this  we  are  reminded  that  we  have  an 
immortal  part  within  us  which  shall  never,  never  die. 

VOCAL  MUSIC. 

‘  Voice  of  a  Departing  Soul” — Bass  aria — By  Bro.  Aaron  R.  Taylor. 


WORSHIPFUL  MASTER. 

May  all  the  influences  of  our  Brother  for  good,  that  do 
survive  him,  be  continually  expanded  and  increased,  to  bless 
his  fellow  men,  and  may  our  Father  who  is  in  Heaven,  in 
His  wisdom,  counteract  and  annul  all  those  that  tend  to  evil. 

May  we  not  forget  the  lesson  taught  us  by  our  Brother’s 
death,  but  remembering  the  uncertainty  of  Life,  and  the  lit¬ 
tle  value  of  those  things,  for  which  most  men  strive,  may  we 
more  earnestly  endeavor  to  obey  the  Laws  of  God,  avoid 
dissensions,  hatred  and  revenges,  and  labor  to  do  good  to 
our  fellow  men.  May  we  be  true  and  faithful,  and  live  and 
die,  loving  our  Brethren. 

May  the  relatives  of  our  Brother  be  consoled  in  their 
great  affliction,  and  sustained  in  all  trials,  and  hardships 
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which  they  may  have  to  encounter  in  this  world  !  And,  lov¬ 
ing  God,  and  trusting  His-  Infinite  Beneficence,  may  they 
and  we,  in  His  good  time  be  gathered  in  peace  unto  our 
fathers,  and  again  meet  our  friend  and  Brother,  in  another 
world. 

INSTRUMENTAL  MUSIC. 

“FROM  STABAT  MATER.” 

JUNIOR  WARDEN. 

All  death  is  new  life  :  and  dissolution,  and  destruction, 
are  but  recombination  and  reproduction.  All  evil  and  af¬ 
fliction  are  but  the  modes  of  this  great  Genesis,  that  shall 
not  be  eternal.  Our  friend  and  Brother  is  in  the  hands  of 
God,  who  loves  him,  and  the  destiny  of  his  soul,  diviner  than 
the  body,  and  beyond  the  reach  of  annihilation,  is  such,  as  it 
pleases  the  Infinite  Wisdom,  Justice,  and  Beneficence,  in 
perfect  harmony  to  determine. 

Now  Faith  is  the  substance  of  things  hoped  for,  the  evi¬ 
dence  of  things  not  seen. 

INSTRUMENTAL  MUSIC. 

During  which  the  LIGHT  IN  THE  SOUTH  IS  RE-LIT  BY  SENIOR 
DEACON,  emblematic  of  FAITH. 

SENIOR  WARDEN. 

Thy  Brother  shall  live  again.  The  seed  that  is  sown  is 
not  quickened,  except  it  die  ;  and  that  which  is  sown  in  cor- 
ruption  and  dishonor,  shall  be  raised  in  glory.  The  body 
of  our  Brother,  which  now  the  grave  enfolds,  is  not  he,  but 
only  the  house  in  which  he  dwelt  until  God  laid  His  finger 
on  him  as'he  slept.  He  was  mortal,  but  he  has  now  put  on 
Immortalitv.  He  is  not  dead,  but  liveth. 
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The  hope  of  the  righteous  shall  be  gladness,  but  the  ex¬ 
pectation  of  the  wicked  shall  perish  ;  the  wicked  is  driven 
away  in  his  wickedness,  but  the  righteous  has  hope  in  his 
death. 

INSTRUMENTAL  MUSIC. 


During  which  the  LIGHT  IN  THE  WEST  IS  RE-LIT  BY  SENIOR  DEA¬ 
CON,  emblematic  of  HOPE. 

WORSHIPFUL  MASTER 

Behold !  I  show  you  a  mystery  ;  We  shall  not  all  sleep; 
but  we  shall  all  be  changed,  in  a  moment,  in  the  twinkling 
of  an  eye,  at  the  last  trump.  So  when  this  corruptible  shall 
have  put  on  incorruption,  and  this  mortal  shall  have  put  on 
immortality,  then  shall  be  brought  to  pass  the  saying  that  is 
written :  Death  is  swallowed  up  in  Victory.  0  Death, 
where  is  thy  sting  ?  0  Grave,  where  is  thy  victory  ? 

INSTRUMENTAL  MUSIC 
- -00 - 


During  which  the  LIGHT  IN  THE  EAST  IS  RE-LIT  BY  SENIOR  DEA¬ 
CON,  emblematic  of  RESURRECTION. 

CHAPLAIN. 

The  will  of  God  is  accomplished.  Blessed  be  the  name 
of  the  Lord. 

INSTRUMENTAL  MUSIC. 

“  dirge” — composed  by  Bro.  Wm.  P.  Cunnington,  M.  D. 

The  EULOGY  was  then  pronounced  by 

Bro.  ROBERT  JARVIS  C.  WALKER, 


Past  Master  of  Lodge  No.  51. 
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Worshipful  Master 


AND  BRETHREN  : 


It  is  well,  that  passing  from  the  turmoil  and  disquietude  of 
life’s  daily  routine,  we  are  convened  here  to-night  to  present  to  de¬ 
parted  excellence  an  expression  of  our  respect  and  affection  ;  to  conse¬ 
crate  its  virtues  and  example  by  our  sympathy  and  fraternal  love. 
Assembled  in  the  seclusion  of  our  Temple,  amid  scenes  which  the 
world  cannot  witness,  we  have  united  in  solemn  services  commemora¬ 
tive  of  an  illustrious  and  well-beloved  brother.  It  is  difficult  to  real¬ 
ize  that  he  is  dead.  How  can  we  look  upon  the  familiar  place  which 
has  known  him  so  long,  now,  alas,  to  know  him  no  more  forever, 
without  emotions  of  the  most  profound  and  expressive  character  ? 

Yet  to  be  human  is  to  be  mortal.  Whatever  inequalities  attend 

our  lives,  the  great  statute  law  of  Heaven,  “It  is  appointed  unto 
men  once  to  die,”  makes  all  equal  at  last.  It  is  as  natural  to  die 
as  to  be  born.  Everywhere  and  at  all  times,  from  our  cradle  to  the 
hour  of  dissolution,  live  as  we  may,  go  whence  we  will,  the  very  air 
breathes  lessons  of  mortality.  Our  final  summons  must  come  at 
last.  Death  goes  his  destined  rounds  and  visits  all  without  distinction. 
And  while  the  grave  of  one  who  so  recently  filled  the  Oriental  chair  is 
still  moist  with  our  tears,  a  dark  and  inscrutable,  but  all-wise  Provi¬ 
dence,  has  suddenly  taken  from  the  midst  of  us  another  veteran  in  the 
ranks  of  Masonry.  Full  of  labors,  trials  and  honors,  “the  time  of 
his  departure  was  at  hand,  and  he  was  ready  to  be  offered  up.”  Let 
us,  brethren,  render  to  his  name  and  memory,  justice,  honor  and 
mercy,  as  we  hope  to  receive  the  like  meed  ourselves. 

“The  memory  of  a  brother  is  precious.  We  will  write  his  name  in 
our  hearts.” 


WILLIAM  BOCKIUS  SCHNIDER 


was  born  in  the  City  of  Philadelphia,  on  the  28th  day  of  March,  A.  D. 
1817.  It  may  be  said  that  he  was  a  Mason  from  his  very  birth.  He 
was  born  and  reared  in  a  family  whose  name  has  become  historic  in 
the  annals  of  the  Order,  and  intimately  and  closely  identified  with  the 
history  and  progress  of  Freemasonry  in  Pennsylvania  since  the  dawn 
of  the  present  century.  On  the  10th  of  February,  in  the  year  1800, 
his  grandfather,  William  Schnider,  was  appointed  Tyler  of  Lodge  No. 
2,  and  for  fourteen  years  filled  that  position.  He  was  succeeded  on 
the  13th  of  June,  1814,  by  his  son,  Charles  Schnider,  and  for  thirty- 
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one  years  the  father  of  he  whose  virtues  and  memory  we  this  night 
commemorate,  was  a  faithful  and  efficient  officer  at  the  outer  door, 
guarding  all  approaches  to  our  sacred  enclosure. 

Brother  William  B.  Schnider  was  duly  elected  a  member  of  Lafay¬ 
ette  Lodge,  No.  71,  Ancient  York  Masons,  and  initiated  in  the  mys¬ 
teries  of  Freemasonry  therein,  in  March,  1838.  He  was  crafted  in  the 
following  month,  April,  and  raised  to  the  sublime  degree  of  a  Master 
Mason  by  the  R.  W.  Grand  Lodge  of  Pennsylvania,  at  a  Lodge  of  In¬ 
struction,  on  the  7th  of  May,  1838. 

It  does  not  appear  that  he  ever  filled  the  station  of  Junior  Warden, 
but  his  rapid  progress  in  the  Lodge  and  Order  is  evidenced  by  the  fact 
that  in  the  month  of  December,  1840,  less  than  two  years  after  his  initia¬ 
tion,  he  was  duly  elected  and  installed  Senior  W  arden,  and  in  the  follow¬ 
ing  year,  by  the  unanimous  voice  of  his  brethren  of  the  Lodge,  he  was 
called  to  till  the  honorable  and  responsible  station  of  Worshipful  Master. 

On  the  19th  of  November,  1840,  he  was  marked,  received  and  accepted 
a  Most  Excellent  Master,  and  exalted  to  the  supreme  degree  of  a  Royal 
Arch  Mason  in  Jerusalem  Holy  Royal  Arch  Chapter,  No.  3,  of  Phila¬ 
delphia.  He  was  elected,  successively,  Scribe  and  King,  and  finally  in 
1843,  High  Priest  of  the  oldest  Chapter  in  the  United  States,  of  which 
he,  at  the  time  of  his  death,  was  the  oldest  past  High  Priest. 

His  services  and  attention  to  the  duties  of  the  Chapter,  as  well  as 
the  Lodge,  warranted  his  speedy  advancement  to  the  highest  stations 
therein. 

He  received  the  several  degrees  and  orders  of  Templar  Masonry  on 
the  23d  of  June,  1848,  in  St.  John’s  Commandery,  No.  4,  of  Philadel¬ 
phia,  and  for  many  years  was  an  active  and  zealous  member  thereof. 

On  the  1 1th  of  July,  1857,  in  company  with  our  late  lamented  Grand 
Master,  John  L.  Goddard,  and  the  distinguished  brother  (J.  L.  Hutch¬ 
inson,)  who  to-night  presides  in  the  East,  he  became  a  member  and 
received  the  several  degrees  of  the  Bodies  of  the  Ancient  and  Accepted 
Scottish  Rite,  of  which  he  was  one  of  the  founders  in  Philadelphia. 

In  the  month  of  December,  1844,  his  father,  Charles  Schnider, 
died,  and  the  then  Right  Worshipful  Grand  Master,  our  venerable  and 
venerated  brother,  William  Barger,  appointed  William  B.  Schnider 
Grand  Tyler  of  the  Right  Worshipful  Grand  Lodge  of  Pennsylvania. 

He  now  commenced,  in  the  freshness  and  vigor  of  his  manhood, 
that  remarkable  career  of  usefulness  as  an  ardent  and  active  Masonic 
officer,  which  he  sustained  right  nobly  through  all  life’s  after  years, 
and  which  terminated  only  with  his  death. 


His  death !  What  a  thrill  pervaded  the  Masonic  heart  of  this 
great  city  when  on  Thursday,  the  19th  of  December,  1807,  the  sad 
word  was  passed  from  brother  to  brother,  “  the  Grand  Tyler  is  dead.” 
“A  great  man  and  a  prince  is  fallen  in  Israel.” 

For  twenty-three  years  he  sat  at  our  doors,  a  faithful  sentinel. 
From  the  day  of  his  appointment  to  the  day  of  his  death  he  never  fal¬ 
tered  nor  failed,  never  changed,  never  grew  weary  of  his  work. 

During  ail  these  long  years,  through  sunshine  and  through  shade, 
through  summer’s  heat  and  winter’s  frost,  he  was  always  at  his  post. 

And  for  this  station  he  was  especially  and  peculiarly  qualified. 

The  remarkable  faculty  of  remembering  names  and  faces,  which  he 
possessed  to  an  extraordinary  degree,  has  elicited  the  astonishment 
and  admiration  of  thousands  of  his  brethren. 

A  brother  once  known  to  him  as  such,  ever  afterwards  held  a  place 
in  his  memory.  No  matter  how  long  the  absence,  how  great  the 
change  in  personal  appearance,  his  recognition  was  certain  and  in¬ 
stantaneous.  His  station  was  one  of  labor  and  great  responsibility. 
To  the  Craft  in  Philadelphia,  to  the  Order  throughout  our  whole 
Commonwealth,  and  even  to  neighboring  jurisdictions,  his  services 
were  invaluable. 

His  urbanity,  kindness,  zeal  and  eminent  fitness  were  well-known 
to  us  all,  and  need  no  poor  words  of  mine  to  aid  in  enshrining  his 
memory  in  our  hearts..  May  the  mantle  of  his  excellence  descend 
and  rest  upon  his  successor. 

The  suddenness  of  his  death,  brethren,  admonishes  us  all  of  life’s 
uncertainty.  At  most,  but  a  brief  term  is  allotted  unto  any  man. 
We  who  weep  to  night  may  be  wept  for  to-morrow.  But  a  few  days 
since  and  he  was  mingling  among  us  in  the  vigor  and  activity  of 
health,  now  he  is  quietly  reposing  “in  the  narrow  house  appointed  for 
all  living.”  We  shall  see  his  much  loved  form  no  more  till  we  meet 
in  the  Grand  Lodge  Room  above.  The  kind  and  faithful  voice  which 
has  so  often  pronounced  our  names,  we  shall  never  hear  again  till  the 
last  great  day.  We  sorrow  to-night,  and  our  affliction  is  great.  But 
in  the  providence  of  God,  the  Great  Grand  Master  and  Architect  of 
the  Universe,  let  us  remember 

“THE  PATH  OF  SORROW  AND  THAT  PATH  ALONE, 

LEADS  TO  THE  LAND  WHERE  SORROW  IS  UNKNOWN.” 


INSTRUMENTAL  MUSIC. 


The  Lodge  was  then  “called  on”  when  the  officers  of 
Lafayette  Lodge  No.  71,  resumed  their  several  stations  and 
places,  and  was  then  closed  in  harmony  at  twenty-live 
minutes  past  nine  o’clock. 

Attest, 

Dennis  F,  Dealy, 

Acting  Secretary. 

INSTRUMENTAL  MUSIC. 


